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CI consent/ she said, cit will be a consolation to me to
have something which was once yours.'
Saying this she put into my pocket five rolls of a hundred
louis each, nor would she let me utter one word of protest.
'When once necessity has forced us apart, my only
friend/ said she, 'do not seek for news of me, and if by
chance, we should ever meet, pretend not to know me.'
She departed at break of day with her maid, a lackey,
and a courier. I followed her with my eyes until I could
no longer see the carriage, then I flung mys'elf on my bed
and wept till sleep mercifully came to my worn-out body.
Next day the postillion returned, bringing me a letter
which contained the one sad word 'Adieu.'
On a window pane in my room I found these words,
traced with the point of a diamond—
Thou wilt forget Henriette too/
I received one more letter from her, while I was at
Parma. It ran as follows:—
'I have been forced to leave you, my only friend, but
Jo not add to your grief by thinking of mine. Let us not
waste time deploring our fate, let us rather imagine we
have had an agreeable dream, and surely never did dream
so delicious last so long! We can boast that we were per-
fectly happy for three whole months; how many mortals
can say as much? Let us not forget each other, though
We must never meet again. I know it will please you to
hear that I have put my affairs in order, and that for the
rest o-f my life I shall be as happy as it is possible for me
to be, away from you. I do- not even know who you are,
but there is no one in the world 'so familiar with your
every thought as I am. I shall never have another lover in
my life, but in this you must not imitate me. I hope that
you will" love again, and that your good genius will help
yw to find another Henriette. Adieu, adieu.'

